Brigade, and guns fired a salute, the gun carriage with 295
the coffin was drawn by the generals of the army to the
main tracks, where it was placed on a flat car for the
journey to Krakow. Bain had been threatening through
the day, and just as the army's farewell was finished it
came with thunder and lightning—as if the very heavens
were mourning for the Marshal of Poland.
The funeral train went very, very slowly with stops
in many towns. Flood lights fell on the coffin and the
wreaths around it. Great crowds had gathered along the
way to see it pass, and knelt in homage to PilsudskL Bon-
fires flamed from the hilltops, the peasants' last salute.
There was an impressive demonstration at Kielce, the
first city which the Legions occupied after they crossed
the frontier into Congress Kingdom in 1914. It was seven
on Saturday morning when the train arrived at Krakow
where all the station was hung in black.
The cortege formed for the procession through that
charm ing, medieval city—from the station through the
ancient marketplace, past the Church of Our Lady where
trumpeters sounded the "Heynal" and on past the univer-
sity to the hill that is called Wawel. It was much like the
procession in Warsaw, but with many more people, espe-
cially more peasants and more delegations of associations
and societies from all over Poland. It was four hours in
passing.
On the steps of the cathedral the President of Poland
made a short address. There was a service in the church
and then the casket was carried down into the crypt
where lie buried the kings of Poland and four not of
royal birth—two soldiers, and two poets who kept alive
the spirit of nationality during the Partitions. Here the
Marshal's body was placed, near the tombs of SobiesM
and Kosciuszko and Poniatowski. With two of these four
leaders men associate the word "failure", with two of
them "success". No one questioned the right of Pilsudski

